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Stern Bros 


| in directing attention to their 
| Spring Importations 


of their celebrated 


Classique 
Corsets 


desire to make special mention of 


Several New Models 
embodying the very latest 
Parisian ideas, and designed 

for the coming season's style of 
Dress, imparting added symmetry 
to the form, whilst affording the 
utmost comfort to the wearer 


West 23d St. 








| + Genuine 
| § Farina Cologne 


is imitated so closely in bottles and la- 
bels that even dealers are sometimes 
deceived, The genuine bears the words, 


“ gegenuber dem Julichs Platz,’’ 


the address of the great Farina distil- 
lery, “‘gegenitiber dem Julichs-Platz’’ 
(opposite the Julichs Place). 

Schieffelin & Co., New York, Sole Agents. 
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All of the above are included in a special offer and will be sent to any address on receipt of FIVE 
DOLLARS, which is the regular price of Life alone. 

LIFE is well known as America’s leading humorous and satirical weekly. 

Its Easter and Christmas numbers are special issues, and retail at twenty-five cents each. 

The proof included in this offer is handsomely printed on Japanese paper, mounted ready for 
framing, and may be selected from any of the 112 examples in our catalogue. These proofs are sold 
in the stores at $2.00 each. 

‘*Taken from Life,” also included in this offer, is an artistically printed and illustrated volume 
of the best society verse which has appeared in LIFE during recent years. It is in club binding, 
suitable for gift or souvenir purposes, and sells at seventy-five cents. 

Five dollars covers the entire cost of the above, and the offer will remain open for only a limited 
time. Remit to Life Publishing Company, 19 West Thirty-first Street, New York City. 


CHAS. DANA GIBSON AND T. K. HANNA DRAW EXCLUSIVELY FOR LIFE. 


THIS OFFER IS NET. 








HANDSOMELY PRINTED 
CATALOGUE, 

OF 112 EXAMPLES, 
SENT ON RECEIPT OF 
TEN CENTS. 
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IS BICYCLING BAD FOR THE HEART? 
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THE DIFFERENCE, 
80 HE MARRIED YOUR GIRL?’ 
“NO; I FAILED TO MARRY HIS, IT SEEMS.”’ 
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His Mind Was Easy. 
RS. SMITH repeatedly reminded 
her husband that she owned 
the silver, that ske owned the furni- 











ture, and so on, until poor Smith 
almost wished he’d married a poor girl. 
The other night Mrs. Smith awoke to 
hear strange noises in the lower part of 
the house, and, vigorously punching her 
husband in the ribs, called : 

“ John, get up! There are burglars in 
the house.” 

‘« Eh?” inquired Mr. Smith, sleepily. 

‘*Burglars! Downstairs!” howled 
Mrs. Smith. . 

‘‘ Burglars?” said Smith, as he turned 
over. ‘ Well, I don’t own anything.” 
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DMIRAL DEWEY, Colonel 
Roosevelt, Lieutenant Hob- 
son, General Wheeler, and all 
the other gentlemen who oc- 
cupy seats on the heroes’ 
bench, have had to move 
along and make room for 
Colonel Funston of Kansas. 
There has been a consider- 
able crop of military glory 
gathered in the Philippines. 
The names of General Otis, 
General Wheaton, General 
Lawton, General McArthur, 
General Hale, and lots of 
others, are linked with notable 
achievements, and, if precedent 
goes for anything, they will all be 
promoted to be magazine writers 
as soon as they get time to put fist to 
pen. But the cream seems to have been 
skimmed off the pan of glory by Colonel 
Funston of the Twentieth Kansas Vol- 
unteers, who is thirty-three years old, 
five feet something high, weighs about 
as much as General Wheeler, and whose 
career in Luzon has been a succession 
of exploits. His last feat was to swim a 
river under fire with the end of a cable 
in his mouth. We hope he may keep 
his health, and live to get home, receive 
the acknowledgments of his countrymen, 
and compete with Mary Jane Lease for 
supremacy in Kansas. 


T is not necessary to be an enthusiastic 
admirer of war to appreciate good 
fighting. War being a hellish occupa 


‘Liv. * 


tion, the sooner it is over the better, and 
the way to make it short is to make it 
hot. However possible it might or might 
not have been to get along without the 
war in the Philippines, and whatever 
incidental blemishes there may have 
been in the conduct of it, there seems to 
be no doubt that, as a war,it has been 
very efficiently managed. Our soldiers 
have fought with surpassing energy, and 
at this writing they seem to have licked 
the particular lot of Filipinos which 
they have had to deal with. Aguinaldo’s 
people admit that they have had enough. 
They want peace. Here’s hoping they 
may get it, on terms that satisfy our 
Commissioners. A surrender that shall 
be unconditional, except as it provides 
for amnesty, seems likely to be best for 
all hands, and will give the Americans 
the best chance to demonstrate their real 
disposition towards the Filipinos. No 
doubt the most merciful and wisest 
course now is to try toclean up the fight- 
ing end of the job once for all. Colonel 
Funston says: “J, for one, hope that 
Uncle Sam will apply the chastening 
rod good, hard and plenty, and lay it on 
until they come into the reservation and 
promise to be good ‘Injuns.’” The use 
of the word ‘‘Injuns” by the doughty 
Colonel recalls unpleasant precedents, 
but it doesn’t alter the fact that we have 
taken hold of this job and have got to 
finish it thoroughly. 


@ 


UT when the fighting is over, what 
willeventually happen? Thatisa 
matter that isnot settled yet. The Filipino 
at Luzon doubtless hates us as hard as he 
can, and, unless he is belied, he is a 
mighty good hater. Our soldiers who 
have dealt with him at close quarters do 
not seem to have developed much affec- 
tion for him. Still, the fight that he has 
put up will not all go for nothing. It 
has helped to make him respected, if not 
beloved, and it has strengthened rather 
than impaired the American voter's de- 
sire that the little brown fighter should 
have the fullest possible chance to de- 
velop all the capacity for self-govern- 
ment and orderly living that there is in 
him. 
Senator Frye is an enthusiast about the 
Philippines. He says : 
We will hold them as our own forthe good 
of the people whoinhabit them and for the im- 


mense advantage, commercially, they promise 
us * * * we will make it possible for them 
some time in the future to form a stable Republi- 
can government capable of making treaties en- 
forcing their rights under them, and observing 
their obligations. 


HOSE are fair words. If they can 
be made good there will be little ? 
to complain of. Lire is somewhat skep- 
tical about the size of the commercial ad- 
vantages Mr. Frye extols, and is in- 
clined to doubt whether the islands, 
directly or indirectly, will ever be worth 
their keep in money. But we can risk 
the question of commercial profit or loss 
if only we can realize the other branch 
of Mr. Frye’s expectations. If we can 
really hold the islands for the benefit 
of the people who live in them, and pres- 
ently see them become independent, 
they may do us some good. The Ameri- 
cans have the name of being money- 
making folks, and rather greedy. They 
do make money, certainly; but there is 
no people to whom the moral side of 
great questions appeals more strongly. 
The American believes instinctively in 
the most liberty for the greatest number. 
He does not believe in the conquest of 
the Philippines for purposes of gain. He 
sympathizes vehemently with the desire 
of the Filipinos for self-government, and 
would sympathize with it more strongly 
still if he felt that his knowledge of them 
warranted it. If he can be made to feel 
that he is doing an important duty in 
the Philippines, and discharging an obli- 
gation which he owes to society, he will 
stick to that duty and pay the bills. If 
he thinks he is oppressing a distant 
people for the sake of commercial advan- 
tages he will quit. LirEz does not believe 
that an American army can be kept in 
the Philippines unless the American 
voter believes it is there to discharge a 
duty and do good. 

So our future course in the Philippines 
after the present fighting is done depends 
on the American voters’ views, and we 
may expect within the next year to see 
alot of time and energy and printer’s 
ink expended in affording him the infor- 
mation necessary to enable him to come 
to a conclusion on that subject. Lire 
has faith to believe that his conclusion 
will be just, and that, whether he gets 
out or stays in, he will do right, anc be 
satisfied with his decision. 
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SMILE, AND LOOK PLEASANT.” 





Hats. 


HE more I think of this and 

T that, 

The more I wonder why a hat 

Should be a garden or a hearse, 

A chicken-coop, or even worse— 

A natural history parade 

Of murdered things in every 
shade, 

The more I wonder why its 
crown 

Should be a landscape, red and 
brown, 

Of autumn leaves, bedecked and 
strewn 

With cherries bright that come 
in June. 

And is it just an idle whim 

That builds a plaza for a brim, 

Then bolsters,it with plants and 
flowers, 

And litters it with Eifel towers? 

No wonder men are prone to 
swear 

At the obstructions women wear. 





The more I think of everything, 

From polar snows to birds in 
spring, 

The more I wonder why a man 

Should wear a black inverted can, 

The which is dearer to his heart 

Than pen can paint or tongue 
impart. 

Or why the sage who can afford 

Should sport a crippled mortar- 
board, 

Which innocent affair he pops 

The instant that the curtain 
drops. 

And here the doubly more i 
ponder, 

For, with an ugly burst of thun- 
der, 

A foot or two into the air 

Explodes the thing these crea- 
tures wear. 

No wonder women wonder why 

Men blame the harmless things 
they buy. J. B. 





A SHOCKING DISPLAY. 


Her Choice. 


¢¢ 7 FI were a stock specula- 

tor,” said Miss Tommey, 
‘*T am quite sure that I should 
be a short. It must be per- 
fectly delightful to be a 
short.” 


«* What makes you say that?” 


asked Miss Flypp. 

‘*The shorts are squeezed so 
often.” 

Thus do women run away 


with metaphor, while forgetting or overlooking the facts on 
which the metaphor is based. 























‘THE YOUNG MAN’S FACE WAS AGAINST HIM.’ 
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And There Are Others. 


AVING grown confidential, as a result of several Scotch 
highballs, those two old rounders, the Raccoon and the 

Owl, were in a mood for a heart-to-heart talk. 
** How,” asked the Raccoon, not without admiration in his 








tone, * did you get your great reputation for wisdom?” 
** Well,” said the Owl, ingenuously, ‘‘to tell the truth, it 
was by hooting at everything, and then being too dignified 
to condescend to make an explanation.” 


‘Lire * 








WHO ARE THEY? 








“THAT WAS SUCH A very NICE COMMITTEE.” 


A Departmental Acrostic. 


OME Eminent Characters Regard Every Temptation 
As Reprehensible; Yet A Leading General Embalmer 
Retains His Advantageous Situation, Not Once Thinking 
Resignation Expected. Such Insistence Gains Noteworthy 
Extreme Disgust. 


Unprecedented. 


<¢“™T°HERE is one thing in connection with this bank rob- 
bery,” said Mr. Larkin, who was reading the paper, 
‘* which is absolutely unique.” 
‘« What is that?” asked Mrs. Larkin. 
‘¢Tt was committed by a new cashier, and not by one who 
had been trusted for many years.” 
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HE DOUBTED IT, 


Mrs. Henrypeck ; YOU HAVE BEEN VERY AGGRAVATING AT TIMES, AND WE HAVE NOT ALWAYS GOT ALONG VERY WELL TOGETHER; BUT STILL, IF I 
HAD TO DO IT OVER AGAIN, I’D MARRY YOU JUST THE SAME. 
Mr. H. (under his breath): VM NOT SO SURE ABOUT THAT. 
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The Wrong Door. 

HEN forth he fared upon 
life’s quest, 

He sought a motto for his crest. 

And so took from a grog-shop door 

The single, sharp behest it bore— 

“Push!” 





—“TTFS 











Alas, when futile years had flown, 
He found, too late, naught could atone 
For lack of what was plainly writ 
Upon the other door, to wit— 
“Pull!” 
J. H. Thacher. 


AY: So you accepted 
Jack last night, did you, 
dear? He wanted to bet me 
you would. 
Mavup: He did! 
‘“*Yes. But I told him it 
wasn’t sportsmanlike to bet on 
a sure thing.” 








EVEN THE ACTOR WILL TURN. 


“Lae * 
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Happiness. 
ISS ANNE DOUGLAS SEDGWICK has been reading 


George Meredith to some purpose. Without being 
an imitator, she has learned, as all apt pupils do, many 
things from a master. It is the true method in painting, 
and, though not so generally believed, is the true method 
in literature. Stevenson avowed his practice of it and had 
his reward—though he never lived to know that he was 
called a mere echo by Mr. Chapman. 

In ‘The Confounding of Camelia” (Scribner) Miss Sedgwick 
has drawn a fascinating woman who suggests “Diana of 
the Crossways.” There is a hint of the same charm of wit, 
of worldliness, of beauty—the hammering out of depth of 
character and absolute sincerity from selfishness and a 
veneer of untruth. As with Diana, the hammer was love 
for a strong man who hated the shams and loved the woman. 

Miss Sedgwick has caught also a trick of dialogue from 
Meredith—tipping a wave of emotion with 
a little foam-crest of speech. It limbers 

up psychology and narrative to have 











these crisp utterances injected, but it 
must be doneextremely well not to seem 
artificial—and sometimes Miss Sedgwick 
is artificial. 
* * * 
HE women have the best of it in 
the book. Not only is Camelia a 
woman of great variety and charm, but 
her mother, her pathetic cousin, and 
the steely Mrs. Fox-Darriel, are clearly 
and humanly drawn. They are women, 
nd not types—and they have the femi- 
1ine point-of-view and limitations. 
It is a great pity that poor Mary had 
to have rapid consumption in order to 





produce an artistic climax. An emo- 





tional crisis which is solved by a physio- 
logical disaster always seems a mixture of 
mud and gola. The novelist who can work 














out his plot without ‘battle, murder and 
sudden death” to aid him has achieved 
something to be proud of. 

Camelia is a very up-to-date young 
woman. She is supposed to be English, 
but the author has mixed in a dash of the 
American girl in spite of herself—which is 
naturalin one of American parentage. That 
also accounts for the terrible remorse that 
seized Camelia when her eyes were opened 
’ —and she stopped flirting. New England 
was getting in its sombre work when 








Cause for Mirth. 


ONSTANCE (impatiently): 


Camelia repented. Even the severe hero 
says at the last,‘ Iam getting tired of your 
conscience, Camelia.” 


Well, 











hd ELLO, Broadbent, what are you 
chuckling about ?” 

“It always tickles me to see how riot- 

ously pious the Republican press gets 

when Bryan makesa Scriptural allusion.” 


Clarence, can’t you tell me whether 
my frock fits or not? 

CLARENCE (stupidly): My dear wife, 
you know I can’t ever tell you when a 
frock fits; but I can tell you in a minute 
when it doesn’t fit. 


* * * 
HE hero is of the big, iron-gray, middle- 
aged kind that is having quite a 
vogue in books written by women. There 
seems to be a conspiracy to persuade old 
bachelors that theyare stillin therace. In 
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The Retort Unanswerable. 

HERE are some phrases and sayings 
used in arguments and disputes 
that have the irritating 
\ appearance of being un- 
answerable, and that are 
supposed, by people without 
logical minds, to settle all 
matters under discussion. A 
couple of City Hall politi- 
H cians were recently arguing 






Y- 
3 a hotly about the qualities of 
he mind and heart possessed by 
Voy a candidate for public office. 
\ op After the man had been eulo-. 
iat gized and vilified to the satisfac- 
pw Any an, tion of the contestants, one of them 


tried to end the dispute by roaring, 
‘* How dare you talk about him in that 
way? Why, he has forgotten more 
than you ever knew.” 

The other writhed under this ever popular 
crusher, but a sudden inspirat’on came to him, 
and he shouted, defiantly, ‘‘I know he has, and 
what is more, he has forgotten more than he ever 
knew himself.” 


oy 
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MISS JESSIE MILWARD. 
HERE were two queens in Cake 
Albion ro eae 
Till one came over seas; 
She rules our hearts; she rules our boards; 
We’d like to keep her, please. 
Yours, Albion, is our ruling man, 
And ours your reigning dear, 
Retain our Croker if you can, 
But leave your Jessie here. 





many recent novels, the elderly man with a seared heart carries off the charm- 
ing heroine with ease, and leaves the gilded youth gnashing his teeth. This 
should be encouraged. Youth and wealth have too much in their favor, at 
any rate. 

This particular grizzled bachelor will be voted a bore and a prig by most men. 
The gilded youth would sum him up as “a jay who did not know a good thing 
when he saw it.” Like George Nathaniel Curzon, he is ‘‘a most superior per- 
son.” Why he should be so terribly down on Canvelia’s little fibs, and think 
that he himself is a brave man when he tells her a whopping lie to make 
them both unhappy, is one of those moral conundrums which only a woman 
writer dares to propound or to solve. 

Camelia eats entirely too much humble pie when she finally throws herself 
into his arms. However, unless all psychological signs are wrong, she will 
have many years in which to teach him that he is not the absolute monarch 
that he fondly imagines. She is going to take him into Parliament—but he does 
not know it. Adam: CHEER UP, MY DEAR; YOU LOOK LOVELY IN 

You are a very clever woman, Camelia, and you’ll manage him! Droch. YOUR NEW SPRING GOWN. 

pine ites ‘YES, BUT THERE'S NOBODY HERE TO SEE IT.” 
s* T)OOR girl! She seems so unhappy! I suspect her octogenarian hus- aa <a 
band doesn’t wear well.” IANTS are rare because they have no little 
‘“*T fancy he doesn’t wear quite as fast as she expected.” ones. 
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OH, YES, GIVE US EXPANSION! BUT MORE AS A NATU 
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MORE AS 4 NATURAL GROWTH—NOT TOO HOT AND SUDDEN, AND IN SPOTS. 
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Cause and Effect. 


NM AY: Jack said he felt cheap 

when he proposed to Miss 
Gadsby. 

Jxss: So that’s the reason she 


accepted him! I always knew she was a bargain 
chaser. 


While There’s Golf There’s Hope. 


‘LIP GE * 





ERE, Johnson, take away my driver— i 
I play at golf no more, i 7 
Here’s cleek and niblick and brassie; 1 
Just throw them out of the door, | |i 
Or shoot them through the window, 
I care not, so they go. 
T’ll taste the sweets of free- 
dom— 
No more of golf I’ll know. 







































Now, full within my vision, 

The links spreads to my 
view; 

I feel once more the fever 
I felt when going through ; 

The curses low and muttered 
I uttered, half insane; 

The bunkers rearing skyward ; 
The strokes I made in vain. 














A slave no more, thank 
Heaven ! y 
To this blind slavery. 
Come, iron resolution, 
And help to strengthen me! 
From thralldom such as this 
is 
I rise regenerate. 
No more I’|l do the eight- 
een holes 
In four times eighty-eight. 





Farewell, thou game so fiendish ! 
No more shall I be seen 
An idiot in extremis, 
Defacing all thy green! 
I'll stay at home and study 
For weeks, and hide my shame, 
And then—who knows?—why, maybe, 
I'll learn to play the game! 
Tom Masson, 
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“DECORATION DAY.”' 


The Hunter: HOW VERY FORTUNATE IT ISN'T A SNAKE, 
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A Burlesque from Chicago. 


UCH burlesques as “The Man in the Moon,” and the one which 
Chicago enterprise has produced at the Herald Square Theatre under 
the title of ‘‘ An Arabian Girl and the Forty Thieves,’ go to prove 
that it is far easier to secure a large number of women in tights 
than a large amount of brains in a libretto. The New York public 
has demanded the women and tights so long and so strenuously 
that our managers have evidently concluded that brains are no 
longer necessary in their productions. If they are able to display the 
names of a hack librettist or two on their programmes, the chorus girl, 
tights, scenery and rag-time are supposed to do the rest. That this suppo- 
sition is not entirely correct is shown by the practical failure of the mam- 
moth production at what was formerly Hammerstein's, and the frosty 
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The tall one: SPEAKIN’ OB YOUR HUSBAN’, MRS. WIMPLE, DID HE EVAH CONVEY TO You 


~ reception accorded to every spoken line in “ An Arabian Girl.” In neither 


case is there any stinting of scenery or woman and her loveliness, but both 

plot and humor are so hackneyed and machine-made, that not even the 

most extravagant display of painted canvas and feminine charms saves 
these shows from being wearisome, even to New York audiences. 

W.S. Gilberts are not born every day, but that is no excuse for tho 
paucity of wit on our burlesque stage. There isn't an exchange editor iu 
the country who couldn’t in fifteen minutes scissor more fun from the daily 
newspapers than is to be found in the entire six or eight hours of the two 
extravaganzas named. The scenery and tighted woman are of course a 
large part of the attraction in entertainments of this class, but they are use- 
less unless there is some apparent excuse for their being. If we Ameri 
cans are a race of humorists, as some authorities aver, it is nothing short of 
a miracle that so little of the native product ever finds its way to the bur- 
lesque stage. It is equally miraculous that a race of humorists will pay its 
money and waste its time listening to the dreary repetitions of worn-out 
jokes that go to make up the average manager’s ideal of what is funny. 

The last two acts of “An Arab Girl” are devoted almost entirely to ballet 
and scenic effect. The deadly librettist is not permitted to torture the audi- 
ence, and, as the ballets are large and competent, and thé costumes and 
scenery in not too bad taste, this part of the performance is worth seeing. 

It is to be hoped that the next time a burlesque is to be produced in 

New York the enterprising manager will, at the same time he 
advertises for a thousand ballet girls, advertise for one librettist. 
* * * 

HENANDOAH,” that fine, old military drama, is 
in revival at the Broadway. When “Shenandoah” 
was first produced, a generation of theatre-goers 
had grown up that had never known any of the 
enthusiasms attendant on their country’s being 
engaged in war. Since then we have had a war 
with the intimate details of which we are all 
familiar through the efforts of the daily and 

magazine press, Appeals to our patriotism have been 

made in so many different ways that the patriotic nerve 
doesn’t respond to artificial stimulus quite so promptly as it 

did before and during the War for Humanity. Last year 

the first strains of ‘The Star Spangled Banner” brought 

New York audiences to their feet on the instant. Now the 

war allusions and war pictures in Mr. Bronson Howard's 

excellent play evoke only the same kind of interest that 
other stage efforts do. The play is the same that it ever 
was. We have changed and the theatres are largely to 
blame for it, Last year they never missed a chance to play 
on our patriotic sympathies, and the result is that they have 
simply played them out so far as patriotic enthusiasm at the 
theatre is concerned All the same, the scene of the retreat 

of the Union forces at the end of the third act gives one a 

most graphic idea of exactly what General Sherman 

meant when he said that war is the place that Colonel Bob 

Ingersoll doesn’t believe in. Metcalye. 


é I S she a woman of much executive ability?” 
asked the one who puts queries largeiy for 

the purpose of making conversation. 
“Ts she?” replied the matter-of-fact one. 





DAT HE DONE PROPOSE TO ME BEFO’ HE MARRIED You? 
‘*’ DEED HE DIDN’T! HE WAS SO ASHAMED OB SOME OB DE FINGS HE DID DAT I NEVAH 
INSISTED UPON A CONFZSSION.” 


‘*Well, she made her French modiste put a 
pocket in her party gown ’ 
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To Her. 
H, true and tried, on every tide 
Of Fortune’s ever-tossing sea! 
Oh, true and tried, my heart grows wide 
As very Heaven with dreams of thee! 


A. His Long Suite. 
(y= 6¢\ JES,” he said, “if 
WS there is one 
thing I pride 


myself upon it is 
that I can order 
% a dinner — the 
sort that you 
girls like.” 

**Oh, I’m sure 





you can, Mr. Willieboy!” 
** Now, suppose we begin with some blue- 


points—small and deep, you know, eh?” 

* Er—yes—and do you know, they have 
some of the tiniest little clams—just in— 
cute enough to eat.” 

* All right, we’ll have some of those Little 
Necks. And how about some of this French 
sole, with sliced lemon and things?” 

“Do you know that shad roe is lovely 
that way? How odd you should choose all 
my favorites. I could just live on sliced 
lemon!” 

“All right (writing), shad roe, and some 
of these—” 

“Stuffed cucumbers—they are delicious 
when they are ice cold—with mayonnaise.” 

“The filet is good here—always.” 

“M—m—m—!” 

“But perhaps you’d prefer—” 

**Oh, not atall. I never eat—” 


“Something else, then.” 

“Do you know, that reminds me of a 
little joke. At the Dobleys’ dinner the 
other day some one asked ‘ Why is a filet 
like the poor ?’ Do you give up?” 

“Filet like the poor? Yes, that is one 
on me.” 

“ Because it is always with us! 
ha-ha!” 

“Ha, ha, ha! How about lamb cutlets 
en casserole, with truffles? ” 

“Or broiled, and served with jelly. Really, 
Mr. Willieboy, they are dreams!” 

“Very well—broiled, then. And—and, 
you'll help me with the vegetables, won’t 
you?” 

“Some asparagus—and potato soufflé— 
and peas?” 

** Splendid ! 


Ha-ha- 


And a salad, of course! I 
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always hold that a dinner is incomplete 
without a salad.” 

‘‘ What is there?” 

** Celery — tomato — lettuce — romaine— 
escarole cress —lobster— chicken — arti- 
choke. How would anice, cold artichoke—” 


“Oh, what a funny little basket the waiter 


has—what is it, Mr. Willieboy ?” 

** Burgundy —you’ll have just a glass, 
won’t you?” 

“Oh, Mr. Willieboy! I can’t drink red 
wines; they are so dreadfully strong.” 

**Oh, well, then some sauterne—or hock 
—or—” 

“Oh, anything that is sweet! I love to 
see it bubble in those long-stemmed glasses ; 
don’t you?” 


Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego: YOUR MAJESTY, AS TRUE LOVERS OF SPORT, WE THANK YOU 
FOR ENTERING US IN TO-DAY’S FINAL HEAT, 


“Some champagne, perhaps?” 

“Tf you like it, of course.” 

“Very well (writing); and then—some— 
suppose we try some cream—” 

“Lovely! With strawberries—” 

** And little cakes—” 

“Perfect!” 

* And coffee?” 

** Delightful! Do you know, Mr. Willie- 
boy, you can order dinner better than any 
man I’ve ever met.” Kate Masterson. 

HERE is satisfaction in the news 
that the Administration has taken 
official notice of the reports conveyed by 
soldiers’ letters of the shooting of Fili- 
pino prisoners by American troops. The 
great, masterful, fighting virtues have 
not been sufficiently developed in us yet 
to qualify us to hear with equanimity 
that American troops shoot prisouers, 
The story sounds like a lie. Certainly it 
is insufficiently authenticated. If it isa 
lie, it ought to be nailed. If it is not a 
lie—but it must be. The Malays are so 
treacherous, and we have earned their 
disregard in such ample measure, that 
fighting them is evidently a very mixed- 
up business, in which there is inevitably 
a good deal of informal and impromptu 
killing. There has doubtless also been 
much ummecessary destruction of prop- 
erty, and some looting. But shooting 
prisoners is a different matter. That is 
incredible. 


OMAN: Why, the very idea that a 

woman dresses to please the men ! 

Man: Absurd! Of course she dresses 
to displease the women. 












! 








I'm not so many, as you say; 
But if I hap to sup 
On lobster, milk and goose paté— 
Why, then I double up. 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


A PROMINENT Boston minister had a plumbing job cone 
in his church. It was rather an elaborate piece of work, 
though it made but little showing. When the bill came the 
good man made up his mind that he had been robbed, and 
roared loudly about the overcharge. Soon afterwards a pro- 
fessional crook who had grown too old for the ways of sin 
came to him with a proposition for assistance into the paths 
of virtue. 

‘* Well, James,” said the parson, sympathetically, ‘‘ have 
you decided on what you want to do?” 

‘Yes, boss,” replied the ex-crook, “ seeing as how I'm a 
pretty good mechanic, I thought I might open a bit of a 
shop.” 

* A shop!” replied his benevolent friend; ‘‘ what kind of 
a shop?” 

“A plumber's shop,” said the burglar. 

“Oh!” exclaimed the minister, rising suddenly and 
picking up his hat, ‘I was under the impression that you 
wanted to reform.”—Erchang?. 


On old Carlisle Bridge, in Dublin, there was a fruit-stall, 
the keeper of which, Biddy the apple-woman, was a better 
known figure than even the Lord Mayor. She had a ready 
and glib tongue, and never allowed a verbal assailant to 
retire with all the honors. An Americar visitor, thinking to 
take a rise out of the old woman, took up one of the water- 
melons she was displaying for sale, aud said: “These are 
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small apples you grow over here. 
twice as large.” 

Biddy slowly removed her dudheen, or clay pipe, from 
her lips, and, coolly surveying the joker from head to heels, 
said, in a tone of pity: “‘ Yerra, what a fool yez must be whin 
yez take our gooseberries for apples.” 

—Newcastle Chronicle. 


In America we have them 


A PaRISs correspondent sends this characteristic mot of a 
little six-year-old girl in the French capital. “It appears that 
the child overheard all the tattle about President Faure’s 
death and poor Mme. Faure’s grief, and then the next day 
she heard that there was a new President. She went up to 
her mother and said: ‘This M. Loubet—so soon—what luck! 
It is only two days since M. Faure died, and now she has an- 
other one !’’—Pittsburg Buletin. 


GENERAL BUTLER was one of a commission to examine 
young applicants for admission to the bar, and before him 
came @ youth who failed miserably on all that pertained to 
jurisprudence, case law, civil law, sumptuary law, unwritten 
law, and due process of law. Finally Butler asked: ‘ What 
would you like to be examined in? You have failed in every- 
thing we have suggested.” 

The reply came: “Try me on the statutes; I'm up on 
them.” 

Butler shook his head solemnly. ‘My young friend,” he 
said, ‘‘1’m afraid you won't do. You may be ever so familiar 
with the statutes, but what is to prevent a fool Legislature 
from repealing all you know? ’—<Argonaut. 


VULPICIDE was to Asherton Smith, an English Nimrod, a 
crime for which death itself was too lenient a penalty. And 
his wife used to tell how, on one occasion, he terrified all the 


ladies at the breakfast table by dropping the newspaper with 
an exclamation of horror. 

“What has happened?” they cried, expecting to hear of 
some awful European calamity. 

“‘Happened!” he groaned, looking over his spectacles 
solemnly; ‘‘why, by Jove, a dog fox has been burned to 
death in a barn! "“—Exchange., 


A DISTINGUISHED Massachusetts clergyman tells a story 
at his own expense. He was on a tramp through the White 
Mountains with another clergyman for a companion. One 
day they mounted the driver’s seat of a stage coach. As is 
often the case, the stage driver was an interesting character, 
whose conversation abounded in good stories. The three 
speedily became friendly, and it was with reluctance that 
they parted at the end of the journey. 

“T’m glad to hev met yer fellers,’”’ said the driver on leay 
ing them. ,“ Yer see, I haven’t seen a man this summer— 
only ministers.’’—Anecdoles and Morals. 





Mrs. HOMESPUN (indignantly): Here's an article says 
that in Formosa a wife costs five dollars. 

Mk. HOMESPUN (thoughtjully): Wal, a good wife is wuth 
it.—Spare Moments. 


“T KNOW a play that would beat ‘ The Little Minister,’ 

“Yes! And?” 

“Let some one write a play and call it ‘The Little 
Rabbi.’ "— Saturday Evening Herald. 


Hostzss: Can I get you a partner? 

“Well, ma’am, nothing would give me greater pleasure, 
but I'm afraid it’s no go, as your ’usband engaged me for the 
evening as waiter.” —Hachange. 








FUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 
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Baltimore Rye 








| DILY’s 


Every Evening at 8:00. 
The Drury Lane Sensational Play, 
The Great Ruby. 
Mats. Wednesday and Saturday at 2. 
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Spring Underwear 


Cartwright and Warner's Underwear, 
Spring Weights. 
Ladies’ and Children's Underwear. 
Merino, Silk, and Lisle Thread Underwear. 
Swiss Ribbed Union Suits. 


PAY 
_AGE. 


Made and Bottled in Scotland. | 


RODERICK DHU 


M. F. FRAME, Sole Agent, 11 Broadway, N. Y. 


WE 
POST- 


LAST PERSONALLY-CON DUCTED 
TOUR TO WASHINGTON VIA 
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 


The last of the present series of Pennsylvania 


All you have guessed 
about lifeinsurance may 
be wrong. If you wishto 
know the truth, send for 
“How and Why,” issued 
by the Penn Murua 
Lire, 921-3-5 Chestnut 


ONE DOLLAR 


is a very little money. 


You fritter it away for odds and ends, and har 
nothing to show for it. 


ONE DOLLAR 


sent to us will bring THE WALL STREET JOURNAL | 
for one month. As you know, it is the best financiil 
paper published. You will never miss the dollat- 
and you will have what you cannot get in any othe. 
way—complete and,accurate information as 
what is going on in Wall Street. And thisis whit 
makes men rich. There have been some very il 
teresting things happening here lately—and ther 
are bound to be still more. You ought to kno¥ 
about them. One dollar will keep you posted. | 


THE WALL STREET JOURNAL, 
42°44 BROAD STREET, NEW YORK. 
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Street, Philadelphia. 


The Favorite 








For Club, Cafe and Home Use, 


Comfortable Shoes. 


$4. 
Gentlemen’s Shoes. 





Hosiery. 
Ladies’ and Children’s plain ribbed and open 
work Lisle Thread and Suk Hosiery. 


Golf and Bicycle Hosiery. 


Proadooay A 19h ot. 


Railroad three-day personally-conducted tours 
to Washington, D. C., will be run on May 11. 
rhe rate, $14.50 from New York, $11.50 from) 
Philadelphia, and proportionate rates from other} 
points, includes transportation, hotel accommo-} 
dations, and Capitol guide fees. An experienced) 
Chaperon will also accompany the party. 


For itineraries, tickets and ful! information 
apply to ticket agents; Tourist Agent, 1196) 
Broadway, New York; 789 Broad Street, Newark, 
N. J.; or address Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant Gen-| 
eral Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, 








NEW YORK, 


Philadelphia. | 


and particularly recommended 
to ladies obliged to use a stimu- 
lant because of its 


Absolute Purity, Gentle Mellowness 
and Great Age. 


Mn Health=giving Shoes. 
fi Good fitting Shoes. | 


Shoes that give you character. 
*% Send for Catalogue free. 


® Ralston Health Shoe Makers | 
ii Campello, Mass. 
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Sold atall First-Class Cafesand by Jobbers. 
WM, LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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\ 
HIGHEST GRADE ‘ 
Everything for the Golfer \ 
Illustrated catalogue _' 
containing “ The Rules of 
Golf” ond” iaaieae Instruc- 
tion,” mailed upon application. 
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’ 
THE BRIDCEPORT GUN IMPLEMENT CO. 
se. ” 

3 - WAY 300 W. 59% ST. 
Boston: sa rosmnen aponviee ‘eons Co 908 wasaineTow sr 
PHILADELPHIA! /028 CHESTNUT ST. 

BROOKLYN: FREO'K LOFSER & CO. 
SAN FRANCISCO: 425 & 427 MARKET 8H 














BOTTLED IN BOND. 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 


Remarkable for its 
Mellow, Natural 
Flavor. 

















SPECIAL NOTICE. 


Reviews for Vacation Book Number June 
1st, will be written by 





AGNES REPPLIER, ROBERT BRIDGES (DROCH), 
JOSEPH SMITH, MARGUERITE MERRINGTON, 
E. 8S. MARTIN, TOM MASSON, 

LAURENCE HUTTON, JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 


JAMES 8S. METCALFE, 


Intending advertisers should send copy by 
May 10th. 

















MONG THE VARIOUS BRANDS OF 
r 4 CHAMPAGNE SOLD IN AMERICA 
NO ONE IS SO UNIVERSALLY PRE- 
FERRED AMONG PEOPLE OF 
DISCRIMINATING TASTE AS 
POMMERY. IT IS THE AC- 
CEPTED STANDARD OF 
THE UNITED 
STATES GOV- 
ERNMENT. 















FOR 
SUMMER 
HOUSES, 
YACHTS, AND 
CAMP, POMMERY 
WILL BE FOUND 
ESPECIALLY DE- 
SIRABLE. POMMERY 
“SEC” (DRY) OR “BRUT” 
(NATURAL, WITHOUT 
SWEETENING) MAY BE PUR. 
CHASED ANYWHERE. 


CHAS. GRAEF & CO., 


32 Beaver Street, New York, 
Sole Agents for the United States. 






























CUFFS HELD 





by the Improved Washburne % 

7, i atent Cuff Holder can be Yi 

% placed just where you want them ; 
will never slip but may be instantly 
released. Drawers’ Supporters, 
easily adjusted or taken off, ex- 
cellent for holding golf trousers. 
By mail, 20 cents the pair. Cata- 
logue showing these and other 
novelties, free on request. 


American Ring Co., at 
Box 58. Waterbury, Conn. 
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MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, WHISKEY, Hand-made and Perfect in Shape. Booklet Free, 








If you would enjoy LIFE to its fullest extent, ride a 


Genuine Zé WWI Saddle 


HOLLAND Gin, Tom GIN, THE BROWN SADDLE CO., ELYRIA OHIO, 
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CYCLOMETER is the acknowledged stand- 
















The most pungent, exhilarating and refreshing Perfume. 
Used by persons of refinement. Imported into America 
for three-quarters of a Century. Be sure to get ‘‘ No. 
4711,” which is the standard in all civilized countries. 


. MULHENS & KROPFF, N. Y., U. S. AGENTS. 


ard whose merit has overcome all others—the 
E one perfect distance recorder for bicycles. 








Infinitely increas- 
es the usefulness of 
the wheel for busi- 
am 7ess o” pleasure. 





my Price, i. 10,000 miles 
and repeat. 


P ’ 
Wii action. On the“Trip’ 
Cyclometer, price ®2,the 
small indicator can be set 
back to zero separately like 
a stem-setting watch, 
after each trip. Parts cannot 
become disarranged. Can+ 
not register falsely unless 
actually broken. No 
springs. No delicate parts. 
Made for 24, 28, 
and 30-inch Wests, 
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WHERE MR. VANDERBILT'S HOME IS. 


Those who are looking for a healthful and beautiful 
mountain region in which to spend the summer will do well 
to send to A. S. Thweatt, E. P. A., Southern Railway, 2 
Broadway, for a copy of ‘‘ Western North Carolina, the Land 
of the Sky,” a richly illustrated booklet of thirty-two pages, 
magazine size. It is descriptive of that magnificent region 
made famous by George Egbert Craddock’s novels. It has 
forty-three mountains higher than Mount Washington, and 
according to Mr. George Vanderbilt, who has built here the 
finest residence in America, it is the most glorious country he 
has ever seen. 


“T SUPPOSE you want a piece of pie,’ said the young 
housekeeper. 

“No, lady, I don’t,”’ replied the tramp; ‘ but I'd be t’ank- 
ful fur a ole suit 0° black clo‘es, if yer got ’em. De poor feller 
wot yer gev a piece a pie ter yestid’y wuz a brudder of 
mine.”—Catho.ic Standard and Times. 


AN ENORMOUS INDUSTRY. 

Our enormous facilities, ttemendous output, rapid move- 
ment of goods always fresh in the hands of consumers, in- 
sures the Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk the first 
place in American homes. 


A WOMAN evangelist is converting many sinners in Paris. 
In one of her addresses the other day she said: *‘ There isa 
man in this house who is untrue to his wife! Iam going to 
throw this hymn-book at him.” She raised the book asif 
she was going to throw it, and every man but one in the 
house ducked his head to avoid the book. Then she blis- 
tered the dodgers and lauded the one true man. It was 
afterwards learned that he was deaf and dumb.—Z xchange. 


Don’? think you have drank the ne plus ultra of 
wines until you have tried Cook’s Imperial Extra Dry 
Champagne 


“IT WONDER,” said the literary editor, ‘why some of 
those Wall Street chromos are called securities?” 
“It is on the same principle,” said the dramatic critic, 
“that plays which won’t draw are called attractions.” 
—Pittsburg Chronicle Telegraph. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON, 
All the attractions of Hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


PaT: Oi want to get a pair av shoes foor th’ bye. 

CLERK: Certainly, sir. French kid? 

‘* No, soor, he’s an Irish kid.”—Chicago Record, 

THE LATEST THING OUT. 

“Yours is the only place, dear madame, where one can 
breathe such delicate perfumes. From what Eden do you 
get your flowers—from which enchanted garden?” 

“Simply, my dear sir, from Oriza-Legrand, whose Flower 
Sachets—it is with them my apartment is scented; they may 
be had of all perfumers and druggists—are the latest and 
most subtle creation.” 


“ AND you say he is a good sailor?” 
“Yes; he is a most self-contained individual.” 
—Harvard Lampoon, 


THE HOTEL “ THORNDIKE,'’ BOSTON, opp. the Public Gardens. 
Has liberal management, modern details in every respect, 
and fine cooking. European plan. 


AN English writer says: ‘ One of t! 
istics of the dog is the persistence with w 
some fixed idea,’ and the writer supports | 
matter by the following story: 

“Last summer a friend presented us with a tortoise. I 
do not know whether our dog had heard of turtle soup, or 
whether he regarded the creature as a new kind of bone that 
walked about; at any rate, he determined to eat it. 

“Whenever the tortoise started out on a constitutional 
down the garden path, Gyp arrested it and carried it into his 
kennel, where he gnawed at the impenetrable armor till his 
jaws ached. 

“The calm and philosophical manner in which the tor- 
toise resumed its interrupted promenade irritated the dog 
exceedingly, but no failure discouraged him. Whenever we 
reminded him of the tortoise, he would go in search of it all 
around the garden, peering into every crevice, until eventu- 
ally the creature was found, and then fresh attempts were 
made to extract the meaty portions from the sheil.”’ 

— Youth's Companion, 


ling character- 
» will pursue 
s view of the 


SHE: What fraternity do you belong to, Mr. Eppstein? 
Eppstein: I am an honorary member of the Y. M. C. A, 
—Harvard Lampoon. 














Goes Liqueurs 


“The first and only truly American production.” 


Superior Tonic and Digestive Beverages, which combine the Delicious 
Taste and Aroma of Natural Fruit. 
Unequaled for Punches, Cocktails, Sherbets and as Culinary Assistants. 


(CORDIALS) 


Popular as Dinner Liqueurs, and 








Asa SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER, we will, on receipt of 
$2.00, ship express prepaid, one dozen asssorted Liqueurs put 
up In our Good Luck Flasks, each flask holding two drinks. 








EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES, 
RHEINSTROM BROS., Distillers and Exporters, ESTABLISHED 1876. 
943-965 Martin St., 944-964 East Front St., 


Write for Illustrated Booklet and Prices. 


CINCINNATI, OHIO, 
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16 West 23d Street. 
166 Broadway. 

504 Fulton Street. 
169 Tremont Street. 
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FROM LIFE! moDrL STBDIES 
for painters and sculptors; beau- 
a. a nly original 


Price e list with 100 miniature and 2 
Note or stamps. 
"Nachiolger, Publishers, Munich, 
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SIMPLEST and 


Are an Unqualified Success * 
Experiment $3.50 


Burn Brightest and Longest # 
BADCER BRASS M’F’G CO., KENOSHA, WIS. 





SAFEST. 








The Purest, 
The Best. 





BUY ONLY OF RELIABLE DEALERS. 





H. B. KIRK & CO., N. Y. 
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GARGON, VOULEZ-VOUS AVOIR L’OBLIGEANCE DE ME PASSER 
MON CHAPEAU?—Le Petit Illustré Amusant. 


SOME GEESE. 


Ev-er-y child who has the use 

Of his sen-ses knows a goose. 

See them un-der-neath the tree 
Gath-er round the goose-girl’s knee, 
While she reads them by the hour 
From the works of Scho-pen-hau-er. 


How pa-tient-ly the geese at-tend! 
But. do they re-al-ly comprehend 
What Scho-pen-hau-er ’s driv-ing at? 
Oh, not at all; but what of that? 
Nei-ther do I ; nei-ther does she ; 
And, for that mat-ter, nor does he. 
—Century. 
SHE: How is it that you sometimes show such masculine 
energy, and again such womanly indecision? 
HE: Oh, I suppose it is a matter of inheritance. Yousee, 
half of my ancestors were men and half were women. 
—Das Kleine Witizbdiatt. 


A SECOND LIEUTENANT recently graduated from West 
Point had just joined his regiment in Cuba and was standing 
near the palace in Havana, when a grizzled and unshaved old 
soldier, wearing a cavalry sergeant’s stripes on his breeches, 
a blue shirt and a campaign hat, stepped up and stood near 
him. The young soldier fidgeted at the manner in which the 
trooper ignored his proximity and then turned on him 
sharply: ** Here, you man, did anyone ever teach you how to 
salute?” 

“Yes, sir,*’ 
youngster. 

‘“‘ Well, knock your heels together,” said the young officer, 
and the trooper came to attention with the precision of an old 
soldier. 

‘Now salute,” he said, and the trooper’s gauntlet came to 
the rim of his hat and staid there until the young lieutenant 
answered it, at the same time demanding: ‘Now remember 
this, and don’t let it happen again. Whatis your name, and 
What do you belong to?” 

Without relaxing his position from attention, the old 
trooper again respectfully saluted, and remarked, dryly: ‘‘ My 
hame is Samuel Sumner, and I'm Brigadier-General of the 
Calvary Brigade.”—Z£xrchange. 

“Way doesn't Mabel marry that young idiot?” asked 
the father. “Iam getting awfully tired of his coming here 
so much.” 

“I believe I prefer to have him come here,” said the 
mother, ‘If she marries him he’ll stay here.”"—Stray Stories. 


“May I 


drawled the trooper, as he glanced at the 


“My QUEEN!” exclaimed her adorer, timidly. 
kiss the royal hand?” 

“My faithful subject,” replied the young woman, with 
the air of one gently chiding him, “ what is the matter with 
the royal lips?"— Chicago Tribune. 

Iv really is the most extraordinary regiment that went to 
the war,” said the man who makes it a point to keep posted, 
When one of the many came up for discussion. 

* In what way?” asked the man who pays little attention 
to details, 

* Why, it is the only one whose friends have not prefixed 
‘The Fighting’ to its number.”—Chicago Post. 
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STRANGER (on the train): What was that? 

NATIVE : That was the brakeman calling the station. 

* But what has the station done to him that he should call 
it such a hard name?’’—Boston Transcript. 


LITTLE Willie Smart comes from down in Dixie. His 
mother said to him the other day: “I fear you are conceal- 
ing something from me, Willie.” 


“Well, mamma,” replied Willie, “my nurse says: 


‘Honey, de Bible say yer mus‘n’ tell er lie, but de Bible doan | 


say yer ’bieeged ter be tellin’ de trufe all the time.’ ”’ 
—Chautauqua Assembly Herald. 


His Honor JUDGE SILK is a manof grim humor. One 
time while he was holding the assizes at a westof England 
town, a member of the bar, in the luncheon hour, was seek- 
ing to convey the impression to a group, of whom Judge Silk 
was the centre, that his income from his profession was very 
large. “I have to earn a good deal,’’ the lawyer said; ‘it 
seems a large story to tell, but my personal expenses are over 
one thousand pounds a year. It costs me that to live.” 

“That istoo much,” said the judge; ‘I wouldn't pay 
it—it isn’t worth it !"—Zirchange. 


FatTuHerR O’Ltary, a well-known Catholic priest and 
wit, was on very friendly terms with his neighbor, the 
Church of England vicar. They met on the road one day, 
when the vicar said excitedly : **Oh, Father 0’Leary, have 
you heard the awful news?” 

‘**No,” says the priest, ‘‘ what is it at all?” 
“Something awful!” says the vicar ; ‘‘ the bottom has 








fallen out of Purgatory, and all the Catholics have tum- 
bled into hell!” 
“Oh, dear, oh, dear,”’ says Father O’Leary, “ what a 
crushing the poor Protestants must have got!” 
—News-Let'er, 


As I understand it,’ said the heathen, “ you propose 
to civilize me?”’ 

** Exactly so.” 

“You mean to get me out of habits of idleness and 
teach me to work?” 

“ That is the idea.” : 

“*And then lead me to simplify my methods and invent 
things to make my work lighter?” 

~¥eu,” 

“And next I will become ambitious to get rich, so that 
I won't have to work at all?” 

* Naturally.” ‘ ; 

‘Well, what’s the use of taking such a roundabout 
way of getting just where I started? I don’t have to work 
now.” — Washington Star. 


Mr. GoTHam: I see thatanew law in Georgia prohibits 
the selling of liquor within three miles of a church or a 
schoolhouse, 

COLONEL KAINIUCK (Of Louisville): 
terrible blow to Georgia. 

“Think so?” 

‘Mercy, yes! In five years there won’t be a church ora 
schoolhouse left in the State.—Exchange. 


My stars! That’s a 


May 11, 1999, 
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“Ran Wares 


BICYCLES 


PEOPLE WHO BUY 


Rambler bicycles know they 
have received more for their 
investment than they could 
in any other way, in wheels, 


PRICE A) AO 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


GorMu-cty & Jerrery Mrc. Co. 
Chicago. Boston, Washington. New 
, York, Brooklyn. Detroit. Cincinnati. 

Buffalo. Cleveland. London, Eng, 











(© 


Pears’ 


It is a wonderful soa 
that takes hold quick and 
does no harm. 

No harm! It leaves the 
skin soft like a baby’s; no 
alkali in it, nothing but 
soap. The harm is done by 
alkali. Still more harm is 
done by not washing. So, 
bad soap is better than 
none. 

What is bad soap? Im. 
perfectly made; the fat 
and alkali not well bal. 
anced or not combined, 


What is good soap? 


Pears’. 


Allsorts of oe hg sell it, especially druggists 
all sorts of people use it. 











FSTERBROOK’S 


Relief Pen, No. 3/4, 


EASE IN 
WRITING 
UNSURPASSED. 


2 other varieties 


of stub pens. . 15 styles fine, medium 


and blunt points.. 


the Esterbrook Steel Pen Co., 


Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John8t., N.Y. 
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EARLY ENGLISH INVENTIONS. 7A glass before retiving~of 


THE BARMAID. -Moonshine. 














DON'T AIT ANNUAL DOG SHOW Serer 


o to Europe until you have made a trip on the 
ew York Central’s ‘Empire State Express” 
nd seen Niagara Falls. Both can be accom- 
biished in a day, and at the lowest regular rate 
harged on any railroad in the World. 


2 CENTS PER MILE. 


For a copy of the “ Luxury of Modern Railway 
ravel’’? send one 2-cent stamp to George H. 
aniels, General Passenger Agent, Grand Cen- 
ral Station, New York. 





This Show was held in the Madison 
Square Garden, New York City, on Feb. 
21, 22, 23 and 24, 1899. 

The official publication of this Show 
isa handsome book of about one hun- 
dred and eighty pages, 6% x 10 inches. 
The cover is an exquisite design by @ 
famous artist, printed in three colors 
from half-tone plates. There are thirty- 
five pages of fine illustrations of typical 
dogs of best known breeds, with articles 
on their chief characteristics and scales 
of points for judging. 

About ninety-six pages contain names 
of the dogs entered, with their pedigree 
and list of prize winnings, and owners’ 
names and addresses. 

A “marked” edition of the book is 
published, which gives the names of 
the PRIZE WINNERS in all CLASSES. 
This is a standard book of reference for 
the dog of 1899, and will be sent to any 
address on receipt of 50cents. Address, 
LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 19 W. 31st St., N.Y. 
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THE SUCCESS OF LONDON. 


Conese 


FAMILY “== 


AND 


COURT DRESSMAKIN 
After fifteen years of uninterrupted success 
a Ladies’ Tailor in New York, Mr. Ernest ® 
opened an extensive establishment at 155 Reg 
Street, near Conduit Street, London, where ? 
has always on view the latest creations 0 
COATS and GOWNS. 














